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The Times promises Its advertisers that
lis dailv week-da- y clrculution wlW, within
one month, stand nt forty thousand. Instead
or the thirl nine thousand which Its state-
ment for the past week shows.

When tliis circulation figure shall have
been rcaclicl The Times will have just
cause for congratulation. Its regular route
service and its street sale is already much
larger thau that of any other newspaper

Ever
JPLifolisHed
In
Xhis City,

and when the forty thousand dally mark
ehall he reached the round figure thereof
will indicate a mark unknown in District
Journalism.

This statement is surprising? Very well
It is none the less true and it certainly
can be proved by figures which The Times
Is always ready to produce. Its circula-

tion books are ulways open and every pos-

itive inquiry is courted.
Watch the growth of the paper of the

People
of
The
District.

Tin: circulation of The Time for the
week ended April 5, 189U, was as
follows:
Mondav, Mnrch 30 38,080
Tuifduy. March 3 1 38.008
WediieMiuy, April l 3,7U1
Thursday, Aprlli!.. 39.301
Friday, April 3.. . 38,858
Saturday, April 4.. 30,087
Sunday, April 5.. .. lMi.011

Total 200,002
I solemnly swear that the above Is
correct htutemont of (ho dally cir-

culation of TUB WASHINGTON
TIMES for tho week ended April 5,
1800, and that all the copies wcro
actually wild or mailed for a valuable
consideration and delivered to bona
lido purchasers or subscribers; ulo
that none of them 'were returned or
remain In tho office undelivered.

J. MILTON YOUNG. Cushier.
Subscribed and sworn to before me

thin Oth day or April, A. 1). 1800.
ERNEST G. THOMVSON,

Notary Vubllc.

Twelve Hours Ago.
If you miss any news In the morning

edition look In the llfct below. What
you're looking for was probably
printed lu. yesterday evening's edition,
und as Tho Times never repeats
you'll huve to take both editions to
get all the news as quick as It hap-
pens.

REVIEWED THE REI'OKT
Nicaragua Canal Commission's State-

ment Sharply Criticised.

WAS TREATED INHUMANLY
Waller Has Arrived in New

York.

BENEDICT IS ACCUSED
Senate Committee Investigating Dis-

charges From His Office.

DIPLOMATIC SET SCANDAL
Libellous Letters Sent Lames Concern-

ing Titleu Foreigner.
MUCH ADO ABOUT CHEESE

Mr. Norihway's feeinl-Trug- Appeal to
the House.

THEY MADE GOOD THE LOSS
aweuisii Legation Attache Save Otto

Borg From Jail.
CUBAN ELECTIONS A FARCE

Decision to Hold Them Was a Mere
Bluff.

MONEY RUNNING SHORT
District Contingent Funo Is Almost Ex-

hausted.
POST-EASTE- R EGG ROLLING

Little roiK uraveu the trump and Cold
White House Lawn.

BANKS IN THIS COUNTRY
MassacmiMMtn Issues lu.OOO.OOO More

Stock Thau New York.'

LETTERS MADE PUBLIC
Detwcen commissioners and Northeast

Citizens.

WON'T COME TO DENNING
M. F. Dwyer's String Will Be Shipped

Direct to Kentucky.

CHAIRMAN GIDEON TALKS
Had no Kight to lterusc sanction to Buf-

falo Athletic Club.

MARYLAND'S BOXING LAW
Herelor.i Wants to Know A nether Matches

Will Go In Baltimore.

THE ICE PALACE TOCLOSE
Events of Interest Planned for the LastDay.

GIRLS WITH BIRD VOICES
Washington Claims Mi-- s Tracey and MissJuason.

MARRIAGE IN HIGH LIFE
AvdMnnr Attorney General Whltnev WedsMLss Newcomb.

FIGHTING THE CIGARETTE
ruplir, r the Public Schools urganizinLeagues.

TWO OFFICIALS IN DANGER
Capt. Brooks and His Chief Clerk. R LMaddux.

ALICE QUEEN'S SAD CASE
Drink and Vice Quickly Transformed aCountry Girl.

His Last Tun.-- I perpetrated a puu tevcrnl years ago
when 1 was a struggling you ug attorney in
Humboldt county," said George Knight,
"and I have not attempted another since.

"I wasridinc along a country road when
1 came to an old acquaintance hoeing in
his garden.

'Hello, Uncle Jiramle, what are those
vines?" I Inquired.

" 'Summer squashes,' be replied.
'Some are nnd summer not, said L

"He looked at me pityingly a moment,
and then remarked:

'If you know as little about law a
you do about garden truck Tm sorry I
voted for you for district attorney.' "
Ban Francisco Post.

Clothing Chimeras in the
There Is not a word of truth in (he fake

editorial published by the Star last evening,
In which it Eaidthat President Cleveland
has reminded

Spain politely of her perfidy, and tells
her that the present war, which he admits
Is a greater one than the ten years' war,
Is the result, of that perfidy; assures her
that reforms must coma before sho can
hope for peace in Cuba, and then earnestly
adjures her to promise again. He seems
willing to be content, with that. If she
will simply agree to do what she has
stubbornly refused to do, although under
solemn promise, to do for thirty years, he
will be satisfied. He decides that she is
guilty, but he is willing to take her per-
sonal bonds.

The President thus far has not communi-
cated with Spain on the Cuban resolutions,
nor will he do so without the knowledge
of thp public.

In this connection the attention of read-
ers is called to the editorial policy of Tho
Times. As a newspaper, it
does not believe in commenting editorially
on rumors; or, in attempting to establish
gossip on important questions as a fact
by publishing a grave opinion concerning
its possible effecL The public is deserving
this conservative method of conducting an
edilorial column, inasmuch as that depart-
ment of a newspaper Islooked upon by read-
ers a5 information, counsel or advice, based
upon an accurate knowledge of the subject,
and it very nearly appronchesa betrayal of
their confidence to clothe a chimera in the
habiliments of truth and glvo It editorial
significance.

The Star has also fallen into another '

Russia's Fine D

Two statements have receutly been made,
both relating to .missionaries operating in
Eastern Turkey, which, when placed lu
juxtaposition, polut out Russia's far
calculating diplomacy. One of these re-

ports was that tho sultan had ordered the
expulsion of all missionaries, Catholics as
well as Protestants, from Anatolia, tho
execution of whlchorder, however, hnsbeeu
temporarily suspended. The other report
was to the effect that Russia was counten-
ancing this action on the part of the porte
nnd that the places of the expelled mis-

sionaries are to be taken by others sent
out by the Greek Catholic Church, of which
the czar is the head.

If both these reports are true and there
is a good deal to render them plausible-- it

indicates that Russia has made up her
mind tolayhandsupon Turkey's possessions
in Asia Minor. At first, of course, this will
be done under the gulc or friendship. The
recent treaty concluded between Russia
aud Turkey, m accordance with which
Russia steps In between Turkey nnd any
interference on the part of the other
European powers, was the Initial step.
In connection with this were various
important concessions to Russia, and now
comes, as a supplementary favor, the
removal of all missionaries save those
sent out by the church, the head of which
is tlie czar.

This Identification of the Russian stale

District Revenues
The helter-skelte- happy-go-luck- y fashion

in which District appropriations, not rig-

idly tied down enactment, are
disbursed by our local trlocracy', is Bhown
by the fact that the contingent fund of

$22,300 for the current fiscal year Is al-

most exhausted. The appropriation bill
directed that this fund should be properly
apportioned. If it had been there would
now be over $5, GOO. Instead of only $1 ,300
at the disposal of the Commissioners, and
no need of unduly economizing. "Whether
the appropriation was as much a it ought
to have been, does not enter Into considera-
tion here; the only fact that stands out
prominently ! that while three months of

the fical year still remain, the contingent

fund is already at such ebb as to necessi-

tate such economies as less consumption
of gas, prohibiting the purchase or ice.
cutting down the supply of clean towels
and the like.

While all this is reprehensible, no less
so is the parsimony of Congress, which
fails to make sufficient appropriations
while a surplus of the revenues derived
from the taxpayers of the District is
turned into the United States Treasury nt
ihc'end of every fiscal year, and lies there

The University of
There has just been issued from the

Government Printing Office a pamphlet
containing the report of Senator Kj!a in

favor of the establishment of tlie Univer-

sity of the United States. Accompanying

tho report arc addresses from men promi-

nent In all circles of the higher life of the
nation, presenting arguments to show the
need of such an institution and answering
the objections advanced against it in
some quarters. Altogether, it makes very
interesting reading, and it may not prove
uninteresting to point out some of the
salient reasons advanced for creating a
national university.

Attention is called to the fact that such
an institution as the bill contemplates
does not exist In the United States today.

It is stated that "between 2,000 and 3,000
American students arc abroad each year
for postgraduate Work in European uni-

versities; a confession that American in-

stitutions do not fully equip men Tor

special lines of work. It is understood that
many prominent American educators, repre-

senting our best universities, are at the
present time petitioning the universities,

of France to open their doors to American

students for special work a confession that
European universities have facilities that
we have not." What is really most re-

markable Is that in the more than hun-

dred years of national existence a de-

termined effort to establish such ti uni-

versity should not have been made long

ago, all the more, as even Washington, at
the very threshold of the nation's lite,
recognized the necessity for It, and gave

a sum of money to further the purpose

Notwithstanding the apparent squareness

or Senator Chandler's optics the result of
the New Hampshire convention shows that
his menial vision is considerably cross-

eyed.
- -

Those who censure Presidcut Cleveland
for being dilatory in deciding the Cuban
question shouldbear in mind that itrequired
the best part or two administrations for
hlui to makeup bis mind onthe Venezuelan
controversy.

i

Although theadoption of a balloon service
In Cuba by Spain may benecessary the mor-

tality of her generals thus far will hardly
warrant such a means of safeguard.

'

A New York "Thirteen Club" proposes to

correct Us mistake by expelling one of
Its members.

- t? it

"'PPNpsS?!!
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Habiliments of Truth.
error that in almost any other city than
Washington would have long, since ruined
Its reputation for reliability.' Day after
day and year after year It boa nominated
and candidates without re-- ,

gard for party preferences or respect for
public opinion. Its list is taken up and
repented with nearly as much regularity
as the days of the month are recorded,
and during the present year it lias made
among others Presidential candidates out
of Hill, Morrison, Stevenson, Whitney,
Cleveland, Olney, Carlisle, Matthews,

Itced, Quay, Harrison, Tillman,
Allison, Morton and Peffcr. This ready-reckon-

President-makin- g Is unlike tho
ordinary news notices of other papers con-

cerning the availability of candidates, in-

asmuch as ench comment is accompanied
with the owl-lik- e assurance of being re-

liable. Unfortunately, however, for this

oft repeated assertion, only few candi-

dates can be nominated. Therefore, the
chameleon-braine- d genius who conducts
the nominating machine of tho Star is

necessarily very much in error.
As a matter of fact a newspaper should

deal in news as much ns possible and not
descend to the level of a typographical
gossip. Readers are capable of building

their own air castles on. such facts as
come under their observation, and a news-

paper that gives up its columns to the crea-

tion of rumors is little better than a com-

munity tittle tattle. On this particular
point The Times claims to'bc a news-

paper model; can as much be said for the
Star

iplomatic Hand.
church with the internal uffalrs of the

Turkish empire gives the czar an influenco
which will stand htm in good stead in the
future. The Armenian Christians will be-

come attached to the ltusslan church be-

cause of the protection from Turkish
violence, which the czar will accord them;
Europe nnd the Christian world generally
will be satisfied to see the massacres thero
stopped, and Russia will secure a pre-

ponderance in the administration of those
provinces. In letting these probabilities
pass In review it should ulways be borno
hi mind that Russian statecraft always
kei ps its eye steadily fixed upon the Golden
Horn. Russia will not rest content until
the eagles instead of the crescents float
over Constantinople, and until her war-

ships can pass unhindered from the Black
Sea to the Mediterranean.

Once firmly ensconced in Asia Minor the
transition to Constantinople will not be
so difficult, for nothing Is more certain
than the constantly progressing decay of
the Turkish empire ami Its ultimate dis-

integration. This may come nt the most
unexpected moment in the not distant
future, or It may not happen for many
years, but whenever it does come to pass
Russia will be in a position to dictate verj
largely the division of the spoils. Assum-

ing the reports about the missionaries to
be correct, the train of events here indi-

cated is sure to be set in motion.

and Expenditures.
for no special purpose. If this surplus,
which amounts to several hundred thousand
dollars, were directly available in case of
an emergency, the injustice would not
be so very grievous, but as it stands now
it is a decided hardship upon the tax-

payers. Either the money paid by them
ought to be applied to legitimate expend-

itures, or else taxes should be so reduced
as to leave no surplus.

The whole incongruous mess results from
the peculiar condition in which the people
of the District find themselves. They pay
millions of taxes every year, yet have no
voice in the manner and purpose of their
application. The people of the Capital of
the United States, whose government is
founded upon the Idea that there shall be
no taxation without representation, have
less voice in the management of their
municipal affairs than those of any city
in any European country, save, perhaps,
Russia and Turkey. If they had control
of their revenues they would cither ap-

propriate liberally or reduce taxes so as
to leave no such surplus as now lies Idle
and useless, and they would also know
how to hold their executive officers to
strict accountability In the matter or
expenditures.

the United States.
"There can be no need," says the report,

"fornn undergraduate university nt Wash-
ington supported at national expense.
Sectarian colleges have already covered
this field. This bill contemplates an in-

stitution for men seeking wide
fields for scientific and philosophic re-

search, and with the world's best equip-
ments at hund." It will hardly be disputed
by anyone whose Judgment Is of value that
a national university ought to rotmd out
the educational systems of the United
States. As the State universities rest
upon the public schools and colleges of
the respective Slates, so they would form
the propagating grounds, as it were-- , for
the national university, where the fruits
or learning would attain still greater ripe-
ness. As the report says, "A great uni-
versity can be founded and equipped by
the government at Washington at less ex-
pense than at any other place or by any
private institution. Such an in-

stitution would complete the grandestedu-cntionu- l
system in the world nnd enable

Americans to take a most conspicuous part
in those researches and investigations which
are essential to the world's real progress."

The bill which this report accompanies
contemplates no extravagant appropria-
tions. Only S15.000 is'askcd for the fiscal
year ending June 30, 1S97, and 825,000
for the next. Future appropriations and
permanent endowment are expected to
come either by direct appropriation or by
setting aside a part of the proceeds of
public land sales. It is to be hoped that
Congress will rise to the occasion and pass
the bill promptly at the earliest possible
opportunity.

Since New York messenger boys have
been prohibited from wearing whiskers on
dntyfjjt Is supposed that those old enough
to grow the hirsute are furnished, with
traveling barbers.

In the warming up spin of the several
candidates Uncle Bill Morrison and Na-

poleon McKinley show up like sure win-
ners.

With the theater hauaud anti-tre- Jaws
Ohio can afford to dispense with iiie
Presidency.

It is not generally believed that Quay
will go mad from joy at receiving the St.
Louis nomination.

It is said, that the Morion boomlet has
dwindled to such insignificance as - to
defy the terrors of nn X ray search light.

MISS WILBUR IN THE

'iiSYLUM.

Continued from First Page.

Very well, I would go out on the street
and find people possessed of devils. "

Then I feared that people might have
sympathy fttanjejnnd not be willing to fun
me Into trouble ,or safety, as you please
to regard it.f I could muster up the cour-
age to go up to anyoneand announce such a
cruzyidea 1 $aij.ted to feel sure that I would
not have to 'reliant the experiment. Not
being sure on Success I seurched my brain
for a more deflni'to scheme.

At last It come to mo. I should get the
belicr that the President himself had the
prlnceof devils, one Beelzebub, in hlsperson,
and while I would not directly annoy him
I knew that if I threatened to annoy even
theonicialsofttieWhitc House that lshciili
be promptly repressed. This idea was per-
fect. It would not require more Uiuu one
attempt. It would insure instant action
pn the part of the police. Therefore, I
turned my attention strictly disguise.

Perhaps you know the first thing you
take in about a person's appearance is the
coloring. In describing one the first thing
a person will remark Is, "He has dark hair,"
or, "He has light hair." Now. I must
tell you that I huve black hair and black
brows. As a wig would not possibly do
in this case, I decided that I roust color my
hair.

It Isn't an agreeable matter for a woman
to sacrifice her hair, and 1 thought long
about it. Yet whut else could 1 do. I
couldn't ulter the shape of my mouth, my
nose, my eurs. My eyes hud to remain blue,
too, for colored glasses would be uu
object of suspicion at once. Therefore,
the hair would have to be immolated on
the nltarof my project.

I went to a Fieneh hairdresser's that very
afternoon and asked the young woman
who presided over wigs, switches and false
fronts if she could stain my huir a deep
red.

fane looked a t me very cooly and critically,
and said: "Why, yes; we can color your hair
any shade you desire. And you want it
red?"

"Yes, madam; I want it a decided red,"
I returned.

She came from behind the showcase nnd
threw open a big door in the wall. On a
series of swinging screens were hung
switches of every color, from chestnut-brow- n

to the fairest blonde.
"You may select your choice of colors,"

she announced.
I swung the screens backward nnd for-

ward, until I came to a switch of the fiery-re- d

order, that red which one sees on the
true Hibernian. I took it down and loolced
at it whimsically. It was a terrible color
to deliberately choose, but it seemed ex-
actly the thing.

"Can you make my hair that co'or?" I
asked.

She looked at me in amazement. "Why,
that is the ugliest shade there Is there; you
surely. dont want that?"

"It isn't a matter of prettiness," I re-
plied. "It is a matter of character. Can I
have red hair like thut?"

"Yes, certnlnly,"she replied with a shrug
of her shoulders, "but it will make you look
like u common Irish woman."

"Very good." I returned cheerfully, "but
you must promise me Unit you will stain
my hair and not bleach it."

She laughed.5 "We'll stain it, but the
stain will not come out."

"Then licov con I get my hair back?" I
asked, in fright:.

"Only by coloring it back again, I sup-
pose." i;

This indifferent ultimatum was a decided
dampener.juid I thought I would take time
to think about it. I went out accordingly
and walked about the city nervously for
a matter oft wo hours. In that time I came to
the determination that it had to be done,
and so I boughta thick veil and went back
to the hairdresser's.

It was then lute in the afternoon, and
I had a lingering hope that it was too lute
to do the work, But in reply to my fenr-fu- l

question the youn? woman replied with
alacrity that there would be time, and
immediately summoned tliegray-imperiaie- d

Frenchman who is the head of the shop
und told him what I desired. He took mo
in hand without delay.

I was escorted ,o the rear of the sales-
room and seated in a private apurlirent
on nn operating chair. My hair was tum-
bled ruthlessly down from its coll and an
end of it snipped orf The Frenchman ex-
plained that he should make a trialofthat
sample first.

He was gone but a moment and returned
Willi a scrnp of "bright re I hair and asked
if that was what I wanted. I nodded, and
he looked somewhat amazed, but benu to
get his pans aud drying beater ready. I
lelt like a sheep brought to slaughter,
and set my teeth bard.

Then begau n series of operations, which
consisted of wetting my hair in some fluid
and letting that dry Into It over the heater.
The operation was Of two hours' durntiou.
and long before It was over I had become
resigned.

The Frenchman brought me an album of
celebrated beauties to look at, but 1 did
not regard them with Interest. I was bur-
led in thought as I steadfastly regarded my
face In the big mirror before me. I wus
recalled rrom my reverie by the young wo-
man who came in to relieve the Frenchman
for a few moments.

"At what theater are you playing?" was
the remark which startled me. I looked
up at her In surprise for a moment and
then returned:

"I am not playing in Washington."
"Ah; nre you getting ready for un en-

gagement?"
"I'e es." I returned, much amused. "I

am getting ready for a character part. Do
you think this is going to be a successful
make-up?- "

"Oh, yes, indeed. No one would ever
take you for the same person when we
get through."

This was balm to my bleeding vanity and
made me willing to go the whole length of
the sacrifice. "Then you must color my
brows."

"Vour brows," said the girl, with a
little shriek. "Why, no one colors their
brows. It won't be pretty."

"I don't want to be pretty," I returned.
"I don't care how ugly I am."

"Do you hear whatshe wants.monsleur?"
said the girl to the Frcnchmnn, who hnd
just returned. And then she explained In
French. He replied with a shower of
ejaculations, only a word or two of which
I could catch.

"He says you are wrong to do It," she ex-
plained. "He says you should notspoil your
beautiful '"

"I do not want to be beautiful," I said,
with determination. "I want to be nat-
ural. Make them red."

The Frenchman Bhrugged his shoulders
nnd made a ' moue." Then he took up a
little brush and dipped it Into the fluid
and rubbed It over my eyebrows. The
girl shuddered and said it was Wicked,
and the man said something else In French.

"He says he has been forty years a
r, and he never before light-

ened a woman's eyebrows."
"Very good, monsieur," I said to him.

"You will always learn something new."
He laughingly acquiesced in that sage

remark.
What he had been doing all these two

hours I do not know, for my hair was still
black; but now he produced a glass of
blood-re- d fluid, and began dividing my
hair into strands and brushing it through
and through with the dye, and I was soon
as red as tlie famous Elphbergs In the
"Prisoner of Zenda."

This was ashort process, and when he hail
done with my hair and touched my brows
again, he began to laugh.

"In the morning they will come to call
the brunette and they will find the blonde,"
he said.

The young woman then came in with a
big pair of tongs, and in spite of my pro-
testation, she said she would make me beau-
tiful, and she gathered up my hair in both
her bauds. It was a dry, wiry mass. She
curled It and she brushed it and she coiled
it. Theu she patted my face all over with
a white powder puff, and touched my cheeks
with a rabbit's foot dipped in rouge, nnd
touched my lips with carmine, and
I was In her eyes a proper-lookin- g actress.

It was certainly a startling metamorpho'
sis, but not oxactly what I wanted. The
things she had done to my race gave me an
idea, however, and I tied my thick veil
over my hat and started home. It was
quite dark, for which fact I was grateful.

On the way home I passed a drug store
and went In and bought a face bleach.
I have a flrend who tried this face bleach
once to mako her complexion new. Jt had
a good effect on her eventually, but ta

week after she applied It she was such an
object of disfigurement that she had to
keep to her room.

When I got home I washed thepowder off
nnd bathed my face liberally in the wither-
ing and searing cream. On the following
morning when 1 looked Into my mirror my
race was a red brown nnd looked as though I
had exposed, it to the elements for many a
weary day's tramp und exposure. I looked
like a d mulatto and was as ugly
ns any barbarian could desire to be. All
that Saturday I applied the cream und kept
making it worse. I knew that it couldn't
get better for several days.

Whlleat work on itthatSaturdayanother
inspiration came to me. My scheme of going
to the Whitellousc troubled mcand I thought
out u way to threaten the White House
without going near it unless as a last
extremity.

AN INNOCENT ACCOHPLICE.

Showing: How Hard It Is to Prove One-

self Demented.

Some months ago I was introduced to
a missionary, a devout woman, who has
given up her life to work among the
needy. I knew all uLout her haunts among
the Italians, and the canal-bou- t families
up around Georgetown. I did hot know
the woman well, and thought if I Could
deceive the police I ought to le able to
deceive her. My purpose with regard to
her will make itself plain as I proceed.

Saturday night I dressed myself in an
old shirt and waist, put on a long ulster
and twisted my hair into a little tight
knob on the back of my head. Then I
pulled it aroundmy eyes in rough elf locks,
and put on a battered sailor hat, und taking
up a little old Bible I had as a child I
sallied forth to find her home.

The people at whose house she lived ad-
mitted me with suspicion. They bade mo
wall In the hull, und took the name I had
assumed, uu Irish one, Lizzie Cronin.

I listened nnd heard the report they gave
her of me a most mysterious and rougli-lookin- g

woman, who wanted to see her.
The silver-haire- earnest-race- d lady came
down stairs to see me, and after a question
or two took me up to her room.

It was a plain and humble room, and there
was a little girl there her little duughter,
Ruthie, who had been put to bed. and who
sat up to stare at me with big, childish
eyes of wonder. I was in a tremble of
apprehension, and the missionary, noticing
it, tried to calm me and asked me what I
wanted.

I asked her very abruptly If she was a
child of God.

"Yes, dear; I am. Are you?"
"I am: nnd I have come on a mission, far,

very far."
"Where did you come from, dear?"
I shook my head vigorously and scowled

fiercely, staring first at her and the little
girl.

"There are devils," I said, suddenly, with
the same harsh abruptness. "There are
devils In everyone that God's children have
to cast out."

"Can you cast out devils. Lizzie?'.'
I nodded my head vigorously and scowled

the more. "We must cast 'em out; wo
must cast 'em nut." I announced.

"Whece Is your home, child?"
"Nowheres. I must be about my Father's

business." I persisted.
"But. surely, you have a home, Lizzie?"
I still shook my head and suddenly asked

her again If she was not a child of God.
"But. Lizzie, if I take you to a lady's

house who will give you u bed, will
stay there will you not?"

I hesitated aud looked puzzled.
"Come, tell inc that you will tonight,

like a good girl, and tomorrow I will
come ami talk to you again."

I assented this lime with what trepida
tlon you may Imagine.

"Then let us pray about it," she urged.
And so we all knelt by tlie little white
bed. and the troubled heart of this good
woman went out in prayer for me. I think
I shall never rorget her earnest wonl-j-

and the sense of my own guihine- -s that
overpowered mo.

Then the missionary bade her little girl
lie down and sleep, and we went out Into
the night. The curious landlady was stand
ing on the step-- ! as we passed out. I fancy
she went out there m the chill night just
to get another look at me.

"This poor woman Is in deep trouble,"
explained the missionary, "and I am go-in-

to take her to a friend's house for the
night."

Alt the way up the street tho mission-
ary plied me with the question, "Who sent
yon to me. Lizzie?"

To this I .stubbornly gave but one reply
"Jesus sent me."

She look me to a house on G street that
was verj' humble, and there briefly ex-

plained to the wondering landlady that
she wanted to gel me a room for the
night. She said I was very religious and
would not be apt to give them trouble,
and that in the morning she would see
about me.

I was soon shown to a bare room and
left for the night, but it was not my in-

tention to slay there, and I did not undress,
but waited for the house to get dark, when I
stole down the stairs and passed out of
the houso Into the street, pulling the door
after me and satisfying myself that it
was locked .

I had heard enough omiymissionnry'scon-versatlo- n

with this landlady about what
she was going to do on the following day to
be assured of her Intended whereabouts.
Her Sunday nftornoons.il bcems, are always
put In at the little chapel she has up the
canal. I knew she would come to see me In
the morning nnd finding me gone, would
worry a good deal, but doubtlessgo on about
her work.

I got home rather late, and, going to bed,
felt that the thing was under way. the start
having been successfully made, nnd so fell
Into a refreshing Bleep.

Easter morning, as you will remember,
dawned with nil the beauty or a perfect
day. It was a warm, tendcrspring morning,
a rare and glorious Easter. I arose very
late, and heard the churrh bells ringing out
the Joyous message. "He is rhen." But it
was not for me to go to church this year on
Easter, and hear the chanting of choristers,
the rich harmonics of the big organ, or to
feast my eyes on flowers nnd palms.

1 paced up and down my room and occa-
sionally looked at my dlsHgurcd counte-
nance In the mirror. I looked at tlie pile
of wretched clothing I had to put on, the
muddy, shabby boots, the battered hat, and
again nnd again mourned "I
can't do it." It Is one of the most revolt-
ing things one can do to plunge deliberately
into the-se- of trouble, made up ofthestreets.
policemen, patrol wagons, station houses,
and all that, which I knew so well by my
former experience.

Yet, while I shuddered at the prospect, I
knew thut it would soon be upon me; that
it must be done. There Is something ter-
rible in the force of thought; it compels ac-

tion whether we will or no. "Think what
you destreand it shall be," is on old saying
of the Orientals, and It is esentially true-- I

had setln motion a current which bore me
along.

The clothing which I finally began to
don was old and ragged, but it was woolen.
Part of the outfit was an old red flannel
skirt. The dress was one borrowed from
my wash-woma- I did my hair up again
in the way I have described. After re-

freshing myself with my coffee and roll, I
took a little twttle of tincture of iron, nnd
with a camel's-Iinl- r brush stained my teeUi
and lips. 'I was a object.

I strolled out into the glaring light of
day, and walked in a weary, straggling
maniierdown Fifteenth street, passingmany
fashionable and bcautifully-.lre.sse- d ladies
and gentlemen returning from service.
Some of them stared at me curiously:
others passed me, carefully avoiding contact
with me. I was an object to arouse mis-
trust and wondering attention.

On reaching the Avenue I hoarded a green
cable car bound Tor Georgetown and took
a front seat on tlie grip car that I might
not have to look at anyone. The bright
sun warmed me and I snt without moving,
my head on rny breast and my little Bible
tightly clasped in my lianas. The ride
was one of agony. If it ended in failure
T had to adopt another plan and I dreaded
thedragglng out or the adventure.

At the end or the line I alighted in
Georgetown andliad to pass two police of-

ficers tlie rirst thing, as I started on the
mile walk up the'joad to the condnlc urar
the canal.

Now the thought occurred to me that
these officers might arrest me for a va-
grant and I might land again In the work-
house. While 6uch a contingency was not
desirable Uic contemplation of It was
amusing.

However. I got safely toy them, and was
soon scuffing my way up the hard ro2d-Partl-

of cyclers passed me continually,
and pleasure seekucs generally idled along

the road. After a time I came to a more
deserted plnce on the outskirts of the
suburb, and I was soon almost Id the
country. The birds sang, the .green things
were springing from the earth. It was
a peaceful, beautiful time and place.

I followed along up tho canal, singing
hymns to myself. A negro of the lowest
possible typo was scuffing along behind"
me, and persisted In keeping so close to
me that I was In terror of him. Happily a
party of men and boys on wheels came
along, and one of them alighted to roll
his nag and walk. He engaged tlie negro
In conversation, and that individual, feel-
ing the latent hope that ever exists In his
kind for a tip. quickened his pace at once
to a sort of hobble or a dog trot and
left me to pursue my way unmolested.

When I arrived at that place directly op-

posite the little mission chapel I leaned on
the parapet of the canal and gazed across
at tiie square brick building, so old and
picturesque, standing over beyond the
murky water. A Blender cross over the
door cast its shadow directly over the tow
path.

I leaned there and gazed at it until
the missionary came to the door for some
purpose aud looked up aud down the thor-
oughfare. She saw me ahr.asi at once
and gave a start. She looked at me in a
troubled way, I thought, though I could
not. see the expression Of her face across
thecanal.

While she wan stUi regarding me, evi
dently uot knowing what to do. I started
on to the place a little heyond where a
path descends at the side of the road to
the conduit that passes under the canal.
In about teu minutes more 1 had gained
the other side, scrambled up thehlllaguin.
and 'as she had passed in and closed the
door I began a fantastic and continuous
rat-a-t- at the casement.

The missionary soon opened the door,
and, seeing me On the threshold.' exclaimed.
"Lizzie! Oh, my soul!. Where did you come
from how did you get here?"

I did not answer her, Init pushed by her
Into the little room and sat down on a
bench, and peered through my crazy locks
at both her and her little daughter. I still
clasped my Bible and folded it on my
breast.

"Lizzie, tell me where you have been."
To the worried and puzzled woman's

question I suddenly replied:
"Are you a child of God?"
" Yes, my poor child. But why do you act

this way? Let me help you."
"We have to cast out devils." I exclaimed

shrilly. "You have to cast out devil3.
We have to go now, right away."

"Where do we have to go?" said the mis-
sionary, trying to put back my hair.

"We have to go today," I went on in a
frenzied tone, "to the President's bouse.
The prince of devils is there, Beelzebub.
We must cast it out."

"Lizzie, you mustn't talk like that; you
must keep quiet, or you will get into
trouble.'

"Devils, devils, devils." I reiterated, ve
hemently.

"Oh, what shall I do with her." sighed
the frightened and perplexed woman, while
her little girl clung to her skirts and looked
at me in wonder.

"Come on," I said, getting up.
"Wait, Lizzie, dear, and I'll make you

some tea," said the missionary. And I
settled back on the bench with a fixed and
rigid glare nt the wall.

The missionary made me some ten over a
fire in the grate, nnd she gave me it to drink
with a roll to eat nnd an orange- - I ate it
to give her time to think. How I wondered
what she was deciding.

"Where is your coat, Lizzie?" asked ttift
lady. "You had a good coat on last night,
and you had a bag. What did you do with
them?"

"Threw 'em in the canal,'' I said.
"In the canal? Why, what for?"
"Come on. now." I exclulmed. "We

must go. We must be about our Father's
business. Come on. come on."

I had taken hold of her arm and was
raising my voice.

"Very well. Lizzie," she said, getting
up nnd putting on her coat. "I will go
with you. Come, Ruthie, get your things
on."

"Aren't wc going to have Sunday school?"
asked the child.

"Not today, dear; we mu3t gp with poor
Lizzie. '

IN A PRECINCT CELU

First Part of the Ordeal Is Passed Suc-

cessfully.
So at last we were fairly started and I

walked quietly enough behind the lady and
her little girl up the narrow towpath.
There were numerous boats lying in the
sluggish stream and the men on them
stared after us wondertngly. To all of
the men the lady gave papers and spoke
pleasantly, but said nothing about me.

When we reached tlie foot of the steps
that lead up to the Aqueduct Bridge
the missionary ixiuscd at a little tumble-
down house to ask the woman who Iied
there if she knew me. She went inside to
ask her. and I beat on the door andrelterat-e-d

my demand Tor her to "Come on."
"Take her away, madam, for goodness

skae, she's crazy," said tlie woman), and
thus I heard the words for the first time
that I was waiting so eagerly to have spok-
en.

"I'm afraid I've got to take her to the
station house," said the missionary.

"Oh, do; she will do you some injury,
as sure ns you're born."

The missionary sighed, and we trudged
along.

Still another time we paused to ask a
woman, who was leaning overher gate with
her baby, If she knew me. The two women
whispered together atout me, and 1 inter-
rupted them fiercely to ask the stranger
if she was a child or God.

"Oh, do take her to the police, madam,"
said the woman; so we started on again.

I did not know whether my missionary
was going to hand me over to an officer of
the street and give me a ride in the patrol,
or not. But I learned ttiat she was far too
humane for that, and soonobserved that site
was going in the direction of the Seventh
precinct station honse.

On the way I talked to mys'elf in a mum-
ble, and picked up a faded Easter lily,
which I carried in a dangling way In my
hand.

I think every step of the way mu3t have
beenoneof greatdoubttothat good womun.
for she hesitated once In a while. But
whenevcrshestoppedlbegnntuJkingnbout
the President's house, and so her wavering
impulse finally became fixed and I was
conducted into the station-hous-

Face to face once more with the police
I crouched against the door and ftxed my
scowling eyes first on one officer nud then
on another. Now the question was to be
tested whether the detective ability of the
Washington police force nmrunted to much
or not. Itwasamntterof whether they had
studied my features and knew the shape
of tltem.

The missionary went forwnrd and told
part of her story to the lieutenant. They
gave me a chair to sit In and the officer
took the lady Into his private rcom to
hear her story in detail. I sat muttering to
myself until they came out.

The lieutenant conferred with another
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officer about the desirability of keeping
nie there, as they had no matron. And they
told the missionary that they would bavenm
taken to the Sixth -

You may well believe that this Intelli-
gence gave nie a decidedly unpleasant sen-
sation. It was at the Sixth that I had been
incarcerated twice before, and my discovery
seemed Imminent ir I was taken there agaln-Th- c

ofricers finally decided to take nie to
the First precinct, where there are also
matrons- - This was agreed to.

Once more the missionary interfered when
the order was given Tor the patrol. She
asked if it was an open wagon and begged
t batrthey would let her take nie down on thecar. She was sure I would go quietly
with her.

The lieutenant finally was so kind as toagree to this arranKement. only he insisted
on sending an ofricer to escort us, and one
of the men was ordered to don ordinary
clothes.

So with this arrangement I was finally
taken out into the streetagain. I walked
with the missionary quietly enough, and the
officer followed some little distance

I did nothing further, except to
Inshst on trying to turn up several side
streets.

I suppose It was- - a very much relieved
feeling with which this good woman
finally lauded rae safely in one of the
green cars. I was quiet all the way down
to the city. But I scowled and stared at
several of the passengers, and succeeded
In scaring one off Ihe car. I was sorry to
discommode her. but really I bad to scowl
with that officer sitting across from me
and rarely taking hia eyes from ray face.

The First precinct station bouse Is on
Twelfth street. Just off the Avenue, and
T was walked into the trap without trouble.
We waited by the door until the officer
explained the case, and I was then taken
up to a witness room on the second floor.

The officer lighted a fire in the gas
stove, and asked the missionary lr she
would Btay with me until tne matron came.
She consented. Poor creature, I was sorry
for her. She was worn out with worry
for me, but sat down and patiently held
my band. The tittle girl took her Bible
and read aloud.

We sat there for some time, and the
good woman grew too weary and nervous
to wait longer, and went down to look for
someone, being careful to lock me in.
Whcn she came back a young officer was
with her. He said to me. " Look up here.
Lizzie." I glared at him.

"No. I don't know her." he said, after
scrutinizing me. "Well, wait, and the
matron will be here eoon."

As he went out I wondered If I had
been too quiet, and I gave the door a
vigorous slam after him. He opened it
again quickly, and looking at me threat-
eningly said:

"Take care, Miss Smarty; you won't gain
anything by that kind of actions."

After a few minutes Sergt. Acton came
up. He was smiling and genial, as usual,
and came In and sat down, speaking to me
pleasantly.

"Look here, my girl, I know you," he
said.

I fairly jumped, bat I looked around at
him full in the face and scowled at him for
a full minute. Did he know me? Whatwaa
he going to say next?

He turned to the missionary and said.
"Her name sounded familiar, but I have
never seen ner."

They had told my story downstairs,
and he tried to get roy Bible to look at it.
He thought my address might be in it. I
gave it over to him after a good deal of
coaxing, but he found nothing in it."

"Don't chew that paper," he said to me.
ns he handed It back. "Don't; that stuff
will poison you. I'll get you some dinner--
Do you want some dinner? Oh, I'll get you
a great dinner. Will you be a good girl if
I will? That's right; I thought you would--I

don't think you need to wait, madam.
We'll tuke good care of her, and the matron
will be here soon.'

And so they locked me up and departed.
When I was left alone I threw myself on
the bed exhausted, but thus fur triumphant.
I lind quite nn experience yet to go through,
however. Therefore. I could not exult
yet, and I awaited developments with no
little trepidation- - SIBYL WILBUR.

tMIss Wilbur's narrative will be continued
In tomorrow" Evening Times.)

Mark Twain made a mistake when
ha held up New England, weather oa

the most unique novelty of meteorol-
ogical variety. He'd found Washing-
ton weather of the past week more
remarkable. Haan'citkeptyou guess-

ing what to wear? A little rain a
little snow a little sunahlne a littla
blow a little of everything. Hasn't
been much to urge the necessity ol
light weights. But when it comes it'll
come in a hurry and that's why we've
been asking you to look around and
know of your own knowledge thas
we've got the largest variety and the
best values.

Don't take much comparison to set-

tle that-a- nd the price point conclu-
sively the difference Is so marked.
Of course it's to he expected. "With

our faculties we should lead and we
do. You'll find it to be so.

Since the improvements have been
completed this is a better store than 1)

has ever been.

aks ana Company,
Pa. Ave. and 7ta St. "Saks Corner."
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DENHAfl,
BOTELER & SON,

AVENUE.

chance ever
secure Dinner,

Sets, Fine
Glassware, Lamps

and Bric-a-bra- c, etc., re-
gardless of cost I 1

At this Assignee's sale of the entire stock contained In the large
building occupied by J. W. Boteler & Son. This magnifi-

cent assortment is without a parallel in the city for selectness and
cholceness. It MUST be sold and every article In the house is now
belngsoldatan unusually liberal reduction from former prices. This
Is a rare chance to secure the highest class of Imported and do-

mestic China and Glass at a mere song! !

LEWIS
PENNA.
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